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MEN. 


OlArente, 

Heurty, 

8 pr 1 ng love, 
_ Randal, 

Oliver, 

Vincent, 


SCENE Oldrents' and Juſtice Clack*s Houſe, and 
the Country adjacent. 
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THE 


JOVIAL CREW. 


1 


ACT 1 8011 
SCENE, A Room in Oldrents' Houſe. 
Enter Oldrents and Hearty. 


1222 Friend, much afflicted me. 


Heart. And juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, to give 
Far, rnd Fob want Dr 
Wizards! and 

Od. J have fince been frighted with it, in a thouſand Dreams. 

Heart. I wou'd go drunk a thouſand Times to Bed, rather 
than dream of any of their Riddlemy Riddlemeries. 25 


ATR 1 


To- day let us never be Slaves, 
Ver the Fate of Te- marrotu enquire - 
Old Wizards, and Gypſies, are Knaves, 
And the Devil, we know, is 4 Liar. 
Then drink off a Bumper whilſt yon may, | 
Well laugh, and we'll fing, tho" our Huirs are grey; 
He's a Foal, wn 
That wall balk a full Glaſs, 
Far fear of anathcr Day. 
ul. Wou'd I had your rer:y Heart! 


Fleart. I thank you, Sir! 
Old. I mean the like. 


6 De Joviar Cry w. 
Heart. 1 wou'd you had! and I fuch an Eſtate as yours.---- 
Four thouſand Pounds 2 Year, with fuch a Heart as mine, 


for the Air then, and be merry ? 
Exam 


Wall make your Heart merry, 
IVithout Ger a Rag to your | 


The of any Gr 
With a down, down, — nn 


Lie Fools, our own Sorrows we mate. S 


WH Sack we are rink, 


Our Hearts are too buſy to ach. 


Enter Springlove, with Books and P and Bunch 
Keys. ren 5 7 


Ola. Yet here comes one, brings me a ſecond Fear, who has 
my Care next unto my Children. 

Heart. Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems, has Buſineſs with you: 
I wiſh you would have none with him. 

Old. Fil foon diſpatch it, and then be for our Journey in- 


Heart. TII coming down, Sir. Ext. 
Old. But, B. is now this Expedition ? 


Spr. Sir, 
Stewards, I confeſs, to urge in 


Od. Not common among 
their Accompts before the Day their Lords have limited. 


Spr. Sir, your Ind „I hope, ſhall neer corrupt me. 
Here, Sir, is the Balance of the ſeveral Accompts, which ſhews 


you what remains in Caſh; which added to your former Bank, 
| in all------- 
wy |, | RING 


Sor. 


all, e 


Teeth inward, tis « 
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Spr. 33 The Cheſts are ſaſe in your 


— Cloſet ! Is fafe ? 
my not yours as 

Spr. Oh Sie! you know my Suit ? 

Old. Your Suit ! what Suix ? 

| $pr. Touching the time of Year. 


Old. "Tis well nigh May : Why, what of that, 


e 
Spr. Oh Sir ! you hear I am call'd! 
Old. Are there Delights in ? Or if to take 
of Air, n travel the over; and if this 
oy wy F farther (provided your 
— pence!) rake Horſes and Man, and Money — 
[ Nightingale, — 42 
—_— 


| Sr. Oh, how am APR: - Dear Sir 
to the World, rather than lay thoſe Burdens on me, which 
will ſtifle me. 1 muſt abroad, or periſ Have J your leave, 
Sir ? 

O14. I leave you to diſpute it with yourſelf : I have no Voice 
to bid you go, or ſtay. [ Exit. 

Spr. I am confounded in my Obligations to this good Man. 


Enter Randal, and three or foxr Servants with Baſkets. 
The Servants go off. 


| Now, Fellows, whee Mons Gam whom yoo come 2 


Rand. The old wonted News, Sir, from your Gueſt-Houſe, 
the old Barn : They have all pray'd for you, and our Mafter, 
as their manner is, from the Teeth outward : Marry ? from the 
to ſwallow your Alms, from whence 
[ think, their Prayers come. 

Sor. Thou'rt old Randal fil ever grumbling ! but fill off- 
EE ha know I love 'em | 

es, hang em, they know em well enough: I 
have had merry Bouts with ſome of em. 


AIR III. 


| Aud be that will net merry, * 
With a pretty Laſs in a Bed 


F wiſh he . 
Mith a Tomb-flane over his Head. 
* F600 to be merry, merry there, 
e, to be merry, merry 
Far who does Inew, where we ſhall go 
To be merry another Year, 


Brave Bis! to be — another Year. 
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Ser. Well, honeſt Randal thus it is 
Journey : 


I know not how long will be my Abſence: But | 


will preſently take Order with the Curt: and Bucks. for my 


wonted Allowance to the Poor. And I will leave Money with 
them to manage the Affair till my Return. 
Rand. Then riſe up Randal, Bailey of the Beggars. [Excunt. 


SCENE, a Barn, 


e d in their P i » 
The Beggars are — TR * 


Enter Springlove. 
All the Beggars. Our Maſter! our Maſter ! our fweet and 
comfortable Maſter ! | 
on How chear, my Hearts ? 


1 Beg. Moſt crowſe ! moſt capering]y ! ſhall we Dance ? 5 


ſhall we Sing to welcome our King ? 
AIR IV. 


1 Beg. Wom. Tho” all are diſcontented grown, 


And fain would change Conditions; 
The Caurtier envies now the Clown, 
The Clowns turn Politicians. 
2 Beg. Wom. Ambition fill is vaid of Wit, 
And makes a woful Figure 
* 
7 a ar, 


3 Beg. an dr Shadarats Bb Broke, 
To increaſe his uſeleſs Store, 
Still dreads a Fall, and lives in Pain, 
3 * 
Wom. The Dame of r e that brags, 
ap — — ber 
Did ſhe but know the Jays of Rags, 
— 722 
Chorus of all. The Dame, 


Spr. What, is he there ? that ſolemn old Fellow ? 
2 Beg. Man. O Sir! the rareſt of them all! He is a Pro- 
phet ; Rho wy be bake up his Prognofticating Noſe: He is 


Divining now. 


Spr. How ! a Prophet ! 


2 Beg. 


I am for 4 


[ 
| 
4 
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2 Beg. Aan. Yes, Sir, a Cunniny-man, and a Fortune-teller; 
Tis thought he was a great Clerk before bis Decay; but he is 
very cloſe, will not tell his beginning, nor the Fortune he 
himſelf is fallen from. But he ſerves us for a Clergyman ſtill; 
"pe How I — 1 es 
ow long have you nis an 
. Min. But lately come on, due © waar dacdind 
Stroller all the Land over; and has travel d with Gypſies, and 
is a Patrico. Shall he read your Fortune, Sir ? | 
. If it pleaſe him. 
at. Lend me your Hand, Sir. 
B this Palm I underſtand 
art born to Wealth and Land: 
And after many a bitter Guſt, 
Shall build with thy great Grandſire's Duſt. 
Sr. Where ſhall I find it? "But come, I'll not troub!e my 
Head with the ſearch. 
iS +... Mun. What ſay you, Sir, to our Crew, are e not 


3 are a Joris Crew! the only People whoſe Happi- 
neſs I admire. 

2 Beg. Man. Will you make us happy in ſerving you? Hare 
alan Enemies WE IT Barr Fe © Will you be our 


2 Beg. Man. Nay, our K. 

3 Beg. Man. Command 81 Sir! 

Spr. Where's the next Rendezvous: * 

1 Beg. Man. Neither in Village, nor in Town, 
But three Miles off, at Ataple-down. 

Spr. At Evening, there III viſit you. 

x Beg. Man. And there you'll find us frolick. 


AIR V. 


| 1 Beg. Man. IW: 't glad our Hearts with the Left of rr Cheer; 


Our Shirits we'll raiſe with his Hangur g flrong Beer 
All $ trangers to Hope, and regardleſs of ; 
Neill make this the merrie/t Night of the Year. 
Chor. The Year, we'll make this the merrieft Night of the Year. 


2 Beg. Man. Nor Sirraw, nor Pain, amorg N 
To cur Mater 's gaad Health 118 
That long 3 live and in Bliſs 
Shall be every Men's Miß, — . 
Chor. Gzes round, Hall be every Man's Ii, Sc. 


B 3 Beg. 
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3 Beg. Man. Our Wants we can't help, nor our Poverty cure 
To-merrow mayn't come, of To-aight wel make fares 
Well laugh, and lie down, although we are poor, 

And our Love ſball remain, „„ 
Chor. The Door, and our Love, &c. 


4 Beg. Man. Then briſk, and ſmart, all eur Mirth go reund, 
With antick Meaſures r 
e aur in 
22 3222 and drink till we're Scud. 
Chor. We're Scand, Well dance, &c. 


Sor. So, now away! | [ Exeunt Beggars. 
fey dream of Happineſs that live in State, 


But they enjoy it, that obey their Fate. [Exit. 


SCENE, Oldrents Houſe. 


Enter Vincent, Hilliard, Meriel, and Rachel. 


Hill. J admire the Felicity they take. 
Vin. Beggars! they are the only People can boaſt the Benefit 
of a free ſtate, in the full Enjoyment of Liberty, Mirth, and 
Eafe. Who would have Joſt this Sight of their Revels? How 
think you, Ladies? Are they not the only Happy in a Nation ? 
Mer. Happier than we, I'm ſure, that are pent up, and ty d 


by the Noſe to the continual Stream of hot Hoſpitality here in 
our Father's Houſe, when they have the Air at Fleaſure in all 


— 
AIR VI. 


In the charming Manih of May, 
IF hen the pretty little Birds begin to fing: 
I! 7 4 a ſhame at lame to flax, 
the ſmuing Sprin 
Wie th nl pr, hooks — 
7%“ fhe's not 7 nably born, 
Nuß ber Rags all danch and torn, 


Maile fhe dances and ſings with the merry Men ard Maidi, 
In her ſnuling Eyes you may trace 
And ker innacent chearful Face; 
Tho” ſhe's poor, may te 
Mare happy than he 
That / bs in ler rich Ericade:, 


— 


CE 


"es 


EEPTT LITE 


Allowance: What's that to abſolute Freedom ? 
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Rach. And tho' I know we have merrier Spirits than they, 
yet to live thus confin d, ſtiſles me. | 


AIR VII. 


Mer. Yes, in our Father's Rule and Government, or by 


very Beggars have; to feaſt and revel hear to-da 
„ 
whole Country or Kingdom over. 


Air can take no more. 
at 


8 
7 


- 


a 


37 


B 2 AIR 
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AIR VIII. 


Ho ſeret i rs the Evening Air, 
3s len the Laſſes all prepare, 
N trin: n 7 clec:" 
Ta trip it oer ine Greee, 
Au meet ith their Steeet-bearts there # 
, — pale 1 2tun Laſs 
D. 2. ; ber Face, . 
To ſquare at a Maſquerade ; 
It nere the 59h Prude 
Au be ſubu'd, 
And when fhe cries, Vax're rude, 
You may camel unde 


She wii! not die @ Maid. 


Rach. I can ſwear faiely for the Vi rginity of one of us, fa 


far as Word and Deed g does. Marry, Thouzits are free. 
Mer. Which is that one of us, I pray Yourlf, or me? 
Rach. Good Siſter Merial, begins at Home: But I'll 
ſwear, I think as charitably of thee, and not only becauſe thou 
art a Year younger, neit 
Mer. 1 am beholden to 
> + oy Lo 


for Virtue. But for 


I would I knew his Grief, and how to cure him, 


or K 'd not ſee it. It ſpoils our Mirth, 
and that has been better than his Meat to us. 

Finc. Will yuu hear our Propoſal, Ladies ? 

Aer. Pſhah you would marry us potecty out of be kis Way, 
þecaule he has given you a foolth kind of Promiie: But 
will ſee him in 2 better Humour firſt, and as apt to laugh, 2 
we to lie-down, I warrant him. 

All. Tis like that Courſe will cure him, would you embrace 


it. 


wait that Seaſon, and our Leifure. 
Aller. I will rather venture my being one of the Ape-lcaders, 
than to marry while he is fo melancholy. 
inc. We are for any Adventure with you, Ladies. 
Rav. And we will put you to't.-------Come afide, Merie!, 
remeinber an old Some of my Nurſe's, every Word of which 


Rach. We will have him cur'd firſt, I tell you, and you ſhall 


believed as much as her Plalter, that us d to make me long, 


when I was a Girl, to be abroad in a Moon. icht Night. 


AIR 


you.———-But dear Rachel, as the 


a * 19 "as M0 + 4 8 


"w 


E 


= 


FER B= 
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AIR N. 


on the 
R 1 


rus are imd in Steep 3 
3 ver * . 
they danc'd t "wa 
Atorn.ng would | 
Far where the nimble 


W i Ha! ha, hat + 
— What's the Conceit, I wonder! 


5 2 Ha! ha, ha! 


Hill. Some merry one it ſeems, but I'll never pretend to 
at a Woman's Mind. — 


72 — 7 often 4 Night. 
8 =. rang 


Rach. And then, Mil, Hark again-—Hay ha, ha! 
+ we. 2 


Mer. 
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Mer. Ha, ha, ha !---Hark again, Rachel, 
Girl's Mind, who wou'd not take the Man ſhe lik'd beſt, till 
ſhe was ſure he lov'd her well enough to live in a Cottage 
with her. 

Bath. Ha, ha, ha! 

Vinc. Now, Ladies, is your Project ripe ? Poſſeſs us with 


the Knowledge of it. You know how, and what we have 


vow'd ; to wait upon you any how, and any whither. 

Mer. And you will ſtand to't ? 

Vinc. Ay, and go to't with you wherever it be.----What ſay 
you, are you for a Trip to Bath? 

Aer. No, no, not till the Duciar doesn't know what elſe 
to do with us. 

Vinc. Well, would you be courted to go to Lam 

Rach. Few Country Ladies need be afk'd twice: But you're 
a bold Man to propoſe it. 


AIR XI. 


Hill. In the Name of Wonder, what would you do ? 
Aer. Pray tell it em, Sitter Rachel. 


Rach. Why, Gentlemen---Ha, ha!---Fhen thus it is---You 


ſon's Cem now to adaie the Filly of tine: 
4 And have engag'd yourſelves to join with us in any 
Cour 
Rach. Will you now with us, and for our Sakes, turn Beggars? 
Her. It is our Reſolution, and our Injunction on you. 
Rach. But tor a Time, and a ſhort Progreſs. 
Her. And for a Spring-Trick of Youth, now in the Seaſon. 
Vinc. Beggars! what Rogues, are theſe ! 
Hill. A fimple Trial of our Loves and Service! 
Rach. Are you refolv'd upon't? If not, farewel! We are 
reſolv'd to take our Courſe. 
ay Let yours be to keep Counſel. 


gy tay ! _ Ao we not fs ahnady? 


AIR 


I am of the 


N 
s =p $ 2 2 3 , 


I R 
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AIR XII. 

Then End Slaves „ 

» Hill. No paltry Gold, or Gems, we want, 
Ni beg what you alone can grant. 

Vinc. No hfiy Titles, no Renown, 

But jomething greater than a Crown, 

Hill. Je beg not Wealth, or Liberty, 

We beg your humble Slaves to be. 


Our Fats . te. 
Hill. For Life we on fo Life implore, 
Both. The pooreſt M reich can beg no more. 


Rach. That will not ſerve---your Time's not come for that 


yet. You ſhall beg Victuals firſt. 


Vinc. O! I conceive your begging Progreſs is, to ramble 
* Father's Tenants. 

Mer. No, no, not | | 

Vic. Why ſo we may be a kind of Civil Beggars. 

Rach. I mean, ftark, errant, downright Beggars. Ay, with- 

Mer. Couchant and Paſſant, Guardant, and Rampant Beggars. 

Vin. Current and Vagrant. 

Hill. Stxckant and Wh: Beggars. 

Vanc. Fore Heaven ! I think they are in Earneſt ; for they 


| were always mad. 


Hill. And we were madder than they, if we ſhould loſe *em. 
Fnc. Tis but a mad trick of Youth, as they ſay, for the 
Spring, or a ſhort Progreſs ; and Mirth may be made out of it 
if we knew how to carry it. | 
Rach. Pray, Gentlemen, be ſudden. {Cackew without.} Hark! 
you hear the Cuckow ? 


AIR XIII. 


Rach. Abread tue mu/t wander to hear the Bird fog, 
T" enj:y the freſh Air, and the Charms of ihe Spring. 
Mer. Well beg for cur Bread, then if the NIA raw, 
Well keep ourfeloes warm an @ Bed of ciean Straw. 


freſh fir 


» and coarſe is his Fare, 
of Foy. 


Pleaſure deftroys. 


_—_. 


Tho" hard is bi 
Rach. Confinement is 


Mer. — 
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Rach. Hiw bi is the agg. ako take the 


16 
Mer. 


Both. *Tis Freedom alone is the Par 


am SEES TR ROOD _ tt 


an- 3 * 1 5 > a . LOS Þ ons E TT ee = 


2 
T 
=} +0 
The. 25 
| 1 . 5 
He POS 
1725 7 2 
F sed 
BY Gt "RELIES: 
42 ii 


4 
: 
* 
7 
* 
« 
4 
* 
* 
6 
8 
1 
o 
P 
« 
. 
by 
. 


you ſeem to 
betray us in 
Good-Will; 


you the Cauſe 


in private Diſcourfe with his 
by ſome Wizard, you 


Faith, and am to find all 
ather's Sadneſs, 2 85 


nor look upon you, but with Heart's Grief. 


For which he is ſo tormented in mind, that he eannct 4 


AS Tf ug 
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Rach. Let him be griev'd then, till we are Beggars, we have 


juſt Reaſon to become ſo now: and what we thought on but in 
yer we'll do in Earneſt now. 


my, — 

"ather's Grief: I am overjoy d to think 
d already ſor the Adventure, and will with 
ſet forth ; give you Rules, 
Paſſengers, with a——— 


| | * 

Ser. Follow me, Ga!!ants, then, as chearful as—— Bird 

whiſtle without] We are ſummon d forth. 
All. We follow thee. 


AIR XIV. 


Mer. To gp hey Aetber, and our Home, 
e bid a ſhort Adieu 
The tempting Frolict has o ercame, 
By Farce of being New. | 
But let not Patience Tex, 
For, dear Papa, you naw our Sex. 
With a fal, la, Se.. 


ve hag, gerd Sir, to ſpare your CM, 


Ne re ton yer 
No Hamam yet was cver k/t, 
Te fhe's miſ-laid + 
For when the Pleaſure turns to Pain, 
Bie ſure we fall come home again. 
With a fal, la, Cc. 


The End of the Firſt 4. 


- C ACT 
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2 e. — - — W * — 
SSS erer 


ACT U. SCENE I. 
SCENE continues. 


Emer Randal with a Bag of Money in his Hand. 
Rand. W ELL, go thy ways ! if ever any juſt and chari - 


table Steward was commended, ſurely thou 
twenty pounds for this Quarter's Beggars Charge: And (if he 


ſhalt be at the laſt Quarter- day. Here's five-and- 


retiun not by the end of this Quarter) here's Order to a Friend 


to tupply for the next——lt I now ſhouid venture for the 

Commendation of an unjuſt Steward, and turn this Money to 
my owa ufe? Ha! dear Devil tempt me not! Fl do thee 
Service in a greater Mattei; but to rob the Poor (a poor Trick) 
every Church Id d can do't.——-Now ſomething whiſpers 
me, that my Maſter, for his Steward's Love, will ſupply the 


Poor, as I may handle the Matter——then I rob the Steward, 


if I reftore him not the Money at his Return. ——Away, 
Temptation: leave me ! I'm frail Fleſh, yet I will fight with 
thee. —But ſay the Steward never return Ob! but he will 


return! 


this Weight * me for all thy Kingdom. 


Enter Hearty ſmging, and Oldrents. 


AIR XV. 


Let Pleaſure go reund, 
Let us laugh and ſing, let us laugh ard 5 4 
Ws 1— abrnd, hs Boe 
And 7. 19 fil the Day. 
If Serra intrude, 
Drive it aut again, drive it out gain, Beys 
If by Griefs We're pr jus 4, 
Let us drink em aw 1 
The Pla Aare of IFiae 
| At Fes a Aer divine. 
For get but a Beltle once tnto your Neddle, 
Na Power, er Wit, 
Can ſucb #7 ae: part, | 
Fer ralf g the Sęi: tt, 6 veering the _—_ 


- Perhaps he may not return. ——Turn from me, 
Satan ! ftrive not to clog my Conſcience.— I would not have 
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Remember, Sir, your Covenar:t to be merry. 
Ou. I ftrive, you ſee, to be fo. But do You fee yon 
Fellow? 
Heart. J never noted him fo fad before ; he neither fings, 


| nor whiſtles. 


Meme 


Old. Why, how now, Randal ! where's Sprino/;ve ? 

Rand. Here's his Money, Sir; I pray that I be charg'd with 
it no longer. The Devil and I have ftrain'd Courteiy theſe 
two Hours about it. I would not be corrupted with the 


Truſt of more than is my own. Mr. Steirard gave it me, Sir, 
to order it for the Beggars: He has made me Steward of the 


Barn, and them; while he is cone, he ſays, a Journey, to 
ſurvey and meaſure Lands abroad about the Countries; ſome 
Purchaſe, I think, for your Worſhip. 

Old. T know his meaſuring of Land! He's gone his old 
Way, ard let him — not I . Flearty ? 

Heart. Yes, but not hearty merry. 

OH. The Poor's Charge ſhall be mine: Carry you the Money 


. to one of my Daughters to keep for Sue. 


Rand. I thank your Worthip. [ Exit. 
Quad. He _— have ta'en his Leave, tho”. | 
Heart. I hope he's run away with ſome large Truft : I never 


lik'd ſuch demure, 3 look d Fellows. 


Old. You are n in him. 


Fleart. If you be not, 'tis well ——But this is from the 
Covenant. 

Old. Well, Sir, I will be : I'm reſolv'd to force my 
Spirit only unto Mirth, —-Shou' I hear now, my Daughters 


were miſ-led, or run away, I would not end x Sigh to fete 
'em back. 


Heart. Tother old Song for that. 
AIR XVI. 
There was an oll Felluo at Waltham- Croſs, 
I bo merrily ſung when he liv'd by the Loſs. 
Fle cheer d up his Heart then his Goods went to rack, 
With a Hem! Boys, Hem ! and @ cup of old Sack. 
Ofd. Is that the Way on't ? Well, it ſhall be mine then. 
Euter Randal. 


Rand. My Miſtreſſes are both abroad, Sir. 
Gid. How! fince when ? 


'C'2 Rand, 
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Rand. On Foot, Sir, two Hours lince, with the two Gen- | 


tlemen their Lovers. Here's a Letter they lett with the Butler, 
and there's a Muttering in the Houte. 

Od. 1 will not read, nor open it, but conceive within my- 
felt the worſt that can betai} them; that they are loſt, and no 
more mine. Grief ihall loſe her Name, where 1 have Being, 
and dadneſs from my iartheſt Foot of Land, while I have Life, 
be baniſh'd. 

Hart. What's the Whim now! 

Cu. My Tenants ſha!! ft Rent- free, for this Twelvemonth, 
and all my dervants have their Wages doubled; and ſo ſhall be 

m; Charge in Houſe-keeping : I hope my Friends will find 


and put me to't. 
your Undertaker, Sir. But this is 


Heart. For them, I'll be 
over-done ! I don't like it. 

Old. And for thy News, the Money that thou haſt, is now 
thy own: I'll make it good to Springiove. Be fad with it and 
leave me; for I tell thee Fil purge my Houſe of ſtupid Melan- 


merry, as the that's under me. 
[4 emf d Nef. of ſinging and . 1 
The Beggars, Sir ! d'ye hear them in the Bar 
Old. FN double their Allowance too; 0 
their Numbers, and increaſe their Noiſe. 


Rand. Now you are fo nigh, Sir, if you'll look in, 1 doubt 


not, but you'll em at their high Feaſt al: 
Heart. Pray let's ſee em, Sir. 5 


Old. With all my Heart. I Exeunt. | 


SCENE draus, and diſcovers the Beggars. 
Re-enter Oldrents, Hearty aud Randal. 


Ail Beg. Bleſs his Worſhip ! his good Worſhip! Bleſs his 
Worſhip 


I Bee. Man. Come, Friends, let us give his Worſhip a Taſte 


ol our Mirth! —— Hem! Let us ſing the Part-Song that I 
made for you, that which contains all our Characters, I mean 
thoſe we had in better Times: There is not ſuch a Collection 


«2-4-8. "Ki 3 q * N n 8 5 4 x 


of Oddities, perhaps, in all Exrpe.——Hem ! be ſilent there! 


2 Beg. 


1B 


6 D 


11 


2 andes e HET £246 1% 
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AIR XVI. 


1 Beg. Man. 7 ance was a Poet at London, 
M 
There's no Man can ſay that Im wndone, 

Fer Begging's no new Trade ta me. 
Tol derol, &c. 


at Law, 


- 


2 Beg. Man. I was once an A 


ttorney 
And after, a Knight of the Poſt : 
Give me a briſt Mench in clean Straw, 


» Sir, 
Ibo flatter d my Lord to bis Face; 
Railing is all bis Delight, Sir, © 


4 Beg. Man. Here comes 4 Courtier polite 


Man, I fill ama Gut-Scraper, 


6 Beg. Man. I was @ Fanatical Preacher, 
I turi'd up my Eyes when I pr d; 


But my Fearers had half-/taru'd their Teacher, 
Far they beiiev'd net one Ward that I ſaid. 


Tol derol, &c. 
I Beg. Man. II dae er vun be merry and free. 


2 
Tat him li, and from us he may learn; 
In Palaces who Hall you fee, 
Half ſe happy as we in a Barn! 
Tol derol, S.. 


A Dance of Beggars. 
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Old. Good Heaven] how merry 


they are 
Heart. Be not you fad at that ? 


7 


Old. Sad, Hearty! no; unleſs it be with Envy at their ful! 
Happineſs. What is an Eſtate of Wealth and Power, balancd 


with their Freedom ? 


Heart. I have pot ſo much Wealth to weigh me down, nor 


ſo little, I thank Chance, as to dance naked. 


All Beg. Bleſs his Worſhip! his good Worſhip! Bleſs his 
Worſhip. rennt Beggars. 


Het. How think you, Sir ? or what ? or why d'ye 
all, unleſs on Sach, or Supper time! D'ye fall back ? D'ye not 
know the Danger of Relap les ? 

Old. Good Hearty / — me : I was thinking upon 


think at 


this Patric, and that he has more Soul „ 


him. 
Heart. Rogue enough though, I warrant him. 
Old. Pray forbear that Lang 1 
Heart. Win you then talk of 


of Sack, that can drown Sighing ? 


Will you in to Supper, and take me there your Gueſt or muſt | 


J creep into the Barn 


your welcome ones ? 


Od. You have rebuk'd me timely, and moſt friendly. [ Exit. 
Heart. Would all wete well with him ! — Patrico follows, 


Rand. It is with me. 


AIR XVIII. 
Il bat, the 1 Gumeas bright, Sir, 
Be | my Bas ; 


My Heart is ; fl the lighter, 
The more my Packets ſwag © 
Let muſly Foal. 
Find out by Rules 
That Money "em brings; 
Vet none can think 
Fl;w I love their Chmk ; 


SCEN E the Fields. 
Enter Vincent and Hilliard in their * 


Ilia. Is this the Life we admired in others, with Envy of 


their Happinets ? 
/ inc. Pray let us make a virtuous Uſe of it, by ſteering our 
C _ homewatds. ---------- Before III endure ſuch another 


Nip 
. Hill 


. 
c 
= 
* 
8 


You 
E. 


« 
5 
5 
* 
+ 
* 
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Hill. What wou' dſt thou do! I wiſh thy Miſtreſs heard thee! 
Vinc. J hope ſhe does not; for I know there's no altering our 
Courſe before they make the firſt Motion; but tis ſtrange we 


ſhou'd be weary already, and before their ſofter Conſtitution of 
Fleſh and Blood. 5 
Hiil. They are the ſtronger in Will, it ſeems. 


AIR XIX. 


Tha IVomen, tis true, are but tender, 
Vet Nature does Strength ſupply : 
Their Will is too flrang ta ſurrender, 
They're obſlinate ſtill till they die. 
In vam you attack em with Reaſen, 
Hur Sorrows you andy prolang ; 
Diſputing is always High-Treaſon, 

1 Woman was cer in the Wrong. 
Your only Relief is to bear ; 
And when you appear content, 
Perhaps, in Compaſſion, the Fair 

Aay perſuade herjelf into Conſent. 


Enter Springlove. 


Spr. How, now, Comrades ! repining already at your Fulneſs 
of Li Do you complain of Eaſe ? a 

Vinc. calP# thou it ! Didſt thou ſleep to- night? 

Spr. Not fo well theſe eighteen Manths, I ſwear, ſince my 
laſt Walks. | 

Hill. Lightning and Tempeſt is out of thy Littany. Cou'd 
not the Thunder wake thee ? 

Spr. Ha, ha, ha. | es | 

inc. Nor the Noiſe of the Crew in the Quarter by us? 
Well! never did Kn:izhts-Errant in all Adventures, merit more 
he their Ladies, than we Beggars-Errant, or Errant-Beggars, do 

f ours. | 

Spr. The greater will be your Reward, think upon that : 
And ſhew no manner of Diſtate to turn their Hearts from you: 
You are undone then. | 

Vinc. Are they ready to appear out of their Privy Lodgings in 
the Pig's Palace of Pleaſure? Are they coming forth? 

Sr. I left 'em almoſt ready, fitting on their Pads of Straw, 
helping to drefs each other's Hand; the one's Eye, is t'other's 
Looking-Glaſs; with the prettieſt Coyle they keep to fit their 
Fancies in the moſt graceful Way of wearing their new Dreſſing, 
tat you wou'd aimig. 

1 Fine. 


24 
Fac. I hope we are as 
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128 are we not? 
Spr. Indifferent well. But will you fall to Practice? Let 
me hear how you can Maund, when you meet with Paſſengers. 
Hull. We do not look like Men, I hope, too good to learn. 
Spr. Let me inſtruct you, though. Spi ing. inſtrufs them. 


Rach. Have a care, good Meriel; what Hearts or Limbs ſo- 
have, and tho' never ſo feeble, let us ſet our beſt Faces 


us, 

. 

1 * you 79 
2 
A I R XX. 


Mie betide each tender Fair, 


the 
qr, Darkngs of 2 


your own Charms diſcover, 
Ian'd die, ae os has done, 
Onh of himſelf a Lover. 


| Ha, ha, ba! 
Rach. 


Mer. { Ha, ha, ha! We are glad you are ſo merry! 


Vine. Merry, ard luſty too : This Night will we lie to- 
gether, as well as the proudeſt Couple in the Barn. | 


Hill. 
Vc. 


when your Bellies are full! Remember, Ladies, you 1 1 | 
| 8 


Spr. What! do we come for this? Laugh and lie down | . Cler, 
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doesg'd yet, to quit your Deffiny : but have lived hitherto on my 

Let '  Erdeavours.---Who got your ſupper, pray, laſt Night, but I? 

Is of dainty Trencher-Fees from a Gentleman's Houſe, ſuch as 

n. | the Serving-men themſelves, ſometimes wou'd have been glad 

em. of: And this Morning now, what comfortable Chippings, and 
ſweet Butter- milk, had you to breakfaſt ! 


| Rach. O ! *twas excellent! I feel it good ſtill, here. 
Mer. There was a brown Cruſt amongſt it, that has made 
ſo- my Neck ſo white, methinks ! Is it not, Rachel? 
CES "Rach. Yes, yes, you gave me none on't; you ever covet to 
Jif= | have all the Beauty. 
* AIR XXI. 
= No Wiman ler Envy can ſmather, 


5 A Thy” never fo vain 

Os, + 

- f ber f 
Or fancies ber Power grown la. 


Her poor little Heart is flill aching, 


8 of 


Finc. They are pleas'd, and never like to be weary. 
Hill. No more muſt we, if we'll be theirs. | 
Spr. Peace] here comes Paſſengers ; forget not your Rules, 


| quickly diſperſe yourſelves, and fall to your Calling. [Exewt. 
ED Enter Oliver. 


. Let me fee! here I am ſent by my Father, the worſb 

to- | ful Juſtice Clack, in great haſte to 1 in — 2 
; my Couſin Ame, who is run away with 1/artin, my Father's 
ow | Clerk, and Hearty's Nephew, juſt when ſhe ſhould have been 
not coupled to another: My Bulinchs requires Haſte ; but my Plea- 


15 
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ſure, and all the Search that I intend is, by hovering here, to 
take a Review of a Brace of the handſomeſt Beggar-Wenches, 
that ever grac'd Ditch, or Hedge · ſide: I paſt by em in Haſte, 
but 
muſt 1 ?----A 8 why, Beggars are Fleſh and Blood, and 
=_ are no Diſeaſes; and there is more wholſomer Fleſh 


— chan City Painting. 

Enter Rachel ard Meriel. 
Oh! here they come ! they are delicately fkin'd and limb'd 
now they ſpy me. 


Rach. i i iefecd you tak een we wh the Favour of a 
Gentleman. Wr and utterly unac- 


witch'd into 


decay'd Gentry talk in 'em, ſure. 
Rach. May we expect a gracious Anſwer from you, Sir? 
Aer. And that as you can wiſh our Virgin Prayers to be 


propitious for you. 


Al R XXII. 

Rach. 0“ your Miftreſs ne er deny, 
| 'The Si, which 2 2 humbly made : 
Mer. And may the faireſt Virgins vie, 
And be ambitious of your Love ! 

Rach. If Henour lead, 
Mer. 
Rach. By Love inſpir d, with Congqueſi crown'd 
Mer. N Aud 2 
Rach. 


Both. IWith Il cullb, and endleſs Jays abonmd. 
Ol. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ſtrikes me into 
Wonder. Pray tell me how long you have been Beggars? or 


1 


how chanced you to be fo * 


ſo poſſeſſes me, that I muſt-----What the Devil 


REES AH A H - 7 oe ra *,-: 10 : 


_ 4--.. 


FE 2 * 


n 


Ot. 2 . are mad, or be- 


= 


1 


Me 


5 = # 


= 
2 
— 


- » 
* 5 
* 
A <<.” 2 NY 


vw 
8 


into 
;? or 


To both. 
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Rach. By Influence of our Stars, Sir. | 
Un | - 
Ol. How came you to talk, and ſing thus? and fo much above 
the Beggars Dialect ? | 

Rach. Our h came naturally to us; and we ever lov'd 
to learn by Rote, as well as we cou'd. 

Mer. And to be ambitious above the Vulgar, to aſk more 
than common Alms, whate'er Men to give us. 

Ot. Sure ſome well-difpos'd Gentleman, as myſelf, got theſe 
Wenches. They are too well grown to be my own, and [ 
cannot be inceſtuous with 'em. | | 

Rach. Pray, Sir, your noble Bounty. 

Ol. What a tempting Lip that little Rogue moves there! 
and what an inticing Eye, the other! 


AIR XXIII. 


To Rach. Came hither pretty Maid, with a black rolling Eve : 
 Aﬀide. What 4 Look was there ! does all my Senſes charm. 
To Mer. Come hither, Dear, for I fuvear, I long to try 
| . A little, little Love, which will di thee, Child, no harm. 
To Rach. That Air, that Grace, 
To Ar. That lwvely Milk-white Shin ! 
Oh ! which ſhall I embrace? 
Oh ! where ſhall I begin / 


Fer if I 
Afide. | „ 


J had better run away, 
Than deal at once with twa, 


| What's this? a Flea upon thy Boſom ? 


Mer. Is it not a ſtraw-coloured one, Sir? 
Ol. O what a provoking Skin is there! That very Touch 


AIR XXIV. 


Rach. Can nothing, Sir, move you, eur Sarrotos ta mend? 
Have yau ncthing to give? Have you nithing to lend? 
Mer. Yau ſee the ſad Fate we poor Damſelt endure, 
Can't Charity move you ts grant us a Cure? 7s 
Rach. My Heart does fo heave, I'm afraid it will break ! 
Of Viftuals we've ſcarce had a Morſel this Week. 
Mer. How hard is your Heart ! how unkind is your Eye! 


If nothing can move you, Si ta comply... 
Both. 8 * 


D 2 Rach, 
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Rach. Are you mov'd in ity towards us yet? = 0 

Cl. Mov'd! I am mov'd; no Fleſh and Blood more mov'd. 
Ar. Then, pray Sir, your Benevolence. 1 
Ol. Benevolence] which ſhall I be benevolent to? or which (#) 
firſt? Iam puzzled in the Choice. Wou'd ſome fworn Brother 5 
of mine were here to draw a Cut with me. 1 
Rach. Sir, noble Sir. pie 
Ol. Firſt let me tell you, Damſels, I am bound by a ſtrong 5. 


Vow to kis ll of your Sex 1 meet this Morning, ded, 
Mer. Beggars and all, Sir ! |. of C 

Ol. All, all ; let not your — a Gentleman's Vow, the 

I deſeech you. [ Kiffes them both. 7 
Mer. You'll tell now. =, 


_ (8 T7 gratis? Trout o Barkad.on Oak Lips, nd 1 
upon thoſe. What Liſe-reſtoring Breaths they 
devs! ilk from the Cow ſteems not fo ſweetly.----I muſt lay 
one of them aboard ; both, it my Tackling hold. f 


A, Sir! Sir! 


Ot. But how to bargain, now, will be the Doube: They that 
beg fo high, as b Handfuls, may expect for Price above 
— — Wires. 


Ol. That's but as Earneft ; PII jeft away the reft with 
Look here! all this---Come, you know my Meaning. — 


AIR XXV. 


i'd you Burt a tender Creature, 
Wham your Charity fhou'd fave ? 
Is it in your gentle Nature 
Thus to triumph o'er a Slave? 
e, for ſhame, —_— 
Tau re s blame, Sir; | 
Can your Win fhip feed þ low? 
yon re above me, 
"Twill bebove me, 


Still to anſwer, No, wn no. 
Both. Still to arfever, No, 10. 


OL. Muſt you be drawn tot? then Ti ul. Come away. 
4 Ah! ah! 
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Enter Springlove, Vincent and Hilliard, 


inc. Let's beat his Brains out. 
Oi. Come, leave your iqueaking. 
Ser. O! do not hurt em, Ma 


Ol. Hurt em! I meant em but too well.——Shall I be f 


29 


pievented ?. | 
o | Sr. They be but young, en6 hngte,; and) Tidey Hove effie- 
died, let not your W ip's own Hands drag 'em to the Law, 


or carry 'em to Puniſhment: Correct em not yourſelf, it is 


dezvous, where we ſhall meet the Crew, and _ 


u. 2 


Quarter: b and return 


| the Beadl:'s Office, 


Ol. D'ye talk! Shag-rag ? 


hoes tn | Shag-rag ! 
Offer to laat him with their Crutches x 228 
Rach. Look you here, Gentlemen, Six- pence a piece ! 


Aer. Befides fair Offers, and large Promiſes. What hare 
you got To-day, Gentlemen ! 


Vinc. More than (as we are Gentlemen) we wou'd have taken. 
Hill. Yet we put it up in your 
Rach. ., ha, ha, ! Switches and Kicks ! Ha, ha, hat 


Mer. 
alk not here of your Gettings, we muſt quit this 


Spr. 


him with Revenge upon us; we muſt therefore 


and Ditch, till we eſcape out of this Liberty, to uh. Ren- 


and laugh all Night. 
Mer. As we did laſt Night. 
Rach. Hold out, Ariel. 
Aer. Lead on, brave General. 
Foe. What ſhall we do? they are in Heart flill : Shall we 
go on 
Hill. There's no flinching back, you ſee. 


Enter Martin and Amie, in paor Habits. 


Spr. Stay, here comes more Pa le yourſelves 
again, and Pal to your Calling, diſcreetly. * 
3 In fingle no more; If you'll beg in full Cry, I am 
vou. 
Arr. Ay, that will be fine ! let's charm all together. 
Spr. Stay firſt and liften a little. | 
Aar. Be of good cheer, Sweetheart, we have 


hi- 


therto, and I believe that all the ſearch is now retired, and w 
may fafcly paſs forward. wed 


Am. 
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An. I ſhould be ſafe with thee. But that's $ a moſt lying Pro- 

verb that ſays, I here Love is, there is 1s Lack. I am faint, and 

cannot travel further without Meat; and if you lov'd me, you | _ 

wou'sd get me ſome. Hill. 

Aar. We'll venture at the next Village to call for ſome ; 

the beſt is, we want no Money 

Am. We ſhall be taken then, I fear; Plater pins to Death. 


AIR XXVI. 
The tuneful Lark, who from ber Neſt, 


| Ere yet twwell-fledg'd, it floÞn away, 
With - — 


card 
She the live 
wade ey telds ſhe — 
Her Goaler hates, his _ 7 


For Freedom „ for Freed:am . i 
That darling once obtain'd, : 

Unſeill” * 5 * f 
She mourns the 


A hogs, ties bir Bows nm. 
Ther bemeward turns ber lmging Eyes, 


And warbling out ber Grief, ſhe * Jy 
Ar. Be not fo fearful ; who can know us in theſe clowniſh | 


e — eee, eee 


n Michas — Char I'm 


1 the Poor, who have no Houſe, nor Home, no Health, as 
p but your ſweet Charity. . 85 
Mer. No Bands, or rts, to keep us from the Cold. is yo 
Hill. or 1 to hide our Scratches. good 

Fur. Skin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones, — Ls 
| Rach. No Shoes to our Legs, or Hoſe to our Feet. 7 
AIR Xxvn. „ 
Mer. Ob! turn yur Eyes on me, and view my Diſtreſs ! 
our Did you Inow ny bard Fate, you would pity my Caſe. Pu 
Such a kind-bearted Gentleman ſure won'd grant, Order 
To a tender young Virgin, whate'er ſhe did want. a 1 8 Chari 

2 | . 
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AIR XXVIIL. 


Oh, hear my Stary, gentle Lady, 

I am a wealthy Farmer's Sen; 
Who once toas gay, and rich as may be, 
NAI 1 undone. 

duc'd to Il ant retchedueſs, 
ws 


AIR XXIX. 


Vinc. Ike a Gentleman did live, 
Iser did beg before ; 


| Some ſmall Relief you fure might gie, 
vr WT Ig 


: 
$ 
* 
. 


AIR xXX. 


Rach. M Dadiy is gone to bit Grave; 
My Maker bes undies @ Ste ; 
And never a Penny I have, 8 5 
Alas ! 1 ow ale wi. 
„ © 35 028; 
5 
To keep me warm Nights. 


Spr. Good worſhipful Meaſter and Meeftreſs— 
; diſ-, Afar. Good Friend, forbear, here's no Meaſter nor Meeftreſs, 
dllow we are poor Folks ; thou ſeeſt no Worſhip upon our Backs, 
Cha- I'm ſure; and for within, we want as much as you, and would 
ealth,. 25 willingly „ if we knew how as well. 
- px. _ Ty ; and what I have 
| 
| EI . 


zniſh 


Ce 


_F 
w | | 
RT EE LEES „„ 


it. Tis wholelome Food, from 


=D — 
othing by way of Bargain, gentle Maſter; tis 

| Order, and will never thrive ; But pray, Sir, your Reward in 
Charity. 


L 


Air. 
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Mur. Here then, in Charity. This Fellow wou'd never | ao 


make a good Clerk. 
Sr. What! all this, Maſter ? | 1 
Am. What is it? Let me ſee it. | 

Spr. Tis a whole Silver Three-pence, Miſtreſs. 


Am. For ſhame! ungrateful Miſer. —— Here, Friend, a 
Golden Crown for thee. 


$pr. Bountiful Goodneſs ! Gold? | 
Am. I have rob'd thy Partners of their Shares too, , there's 

a Crown more for them. 5 
Al. Duly and truly pray for you. for » 


Aar. What have you done? leſs wou'd have ſerv'd; and mer 


Am. F Ol 
Spr. you all this while, and ſhall 
my ſweet Miſtreſs too. And now Iu tell you, the Search is H 


every way, the Country all laid for you, it's well you ſtaid here. 

Your Habits, were they but a little nearer our Faſhion, wou's + 

ſecure you with us. But are you married, Maſter and Miſtreſs? 
join d in Matrimony ? In Heart, I know you are. 


I there on Earth @ Plaſure, 
| Dearer than Firtue's Fame? 
In vain's the real Treaſure, 
IVhen we have bft the Name. 
Then let each Maid maintain it, 
| "Twill Af the niceſt Care ; 
Once loft ſhell ne er regain it, 
All all is then Deſpair. 


Spr. That I like well, and her exceedingly. 
4ar. It do that for thee, thou ſualt never beg . N 
5 *. 


4 
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: - Spr. That cannot be purchas'd ſcarce, for the Price of your 
"I | Mi Will you walk, Maſter? * We uſe no com- 


pliments. a 
All. Duly and truly pray for you. 


a, = | S c EN E, Oldrents Houſe. 


' Heart. Come, come, Sir, this Houſe is grown too melancholy 

for you, we muſt een vary the Scene, and pay a Viſit to your 

merry Neighbour Juſtice Clack ; his good Humour will ſtrengthen 

mine, and help me drive old Care away. 7 
Old. Good Hearty, you have kindly undertaken my Cure, and 

ſhall find me a tractable Patient. ; 

Heart. T'other old Song for that, and then for the Juſtice. 


AIR XXXIL 


1 made lde to Kate, long I figh'd for ſbe, 
*Till I heard of late ſhe'd a mind ts me, 
e 
So pretty ſhe did jeem, ſhe ſtole my t away ; 

| O ther we iſe d and; efs'd, were we much to blame, 
Had you been in my Place, you'd have dine the ſame. 


finder ſhe began to prate, 

S fie Pl marry you, if you will marry Kate ; 
But then I laugh'd and ſiuare I lou'd her more than fo, 
Far tied each to a Rope's end tis tugging to and fro: 

Again we Liſi d and preſt, were we much to blame, 

Had you been in my Place, you'd have dane the ſame. 
Then fhe figh'd and ſaid, ſbe was wondrous ſich 

, Long we toy'd and play d under yamuer Oat, 

Katy 4% the Game, thaugh ſhe play d in juke ; 

Fer there we did alas ! what I dare not name, 

Flad you been in my Place, you'd have dane the ſame. 

Fa, ial, &e. 


— 


65 
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The End of the Secmd AF. 


"—_— E ACT 
Spr. 
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ACT BB SCHANK IL 
SCENE s What 


Enter Amie, Rachel, and Meriel. 


"ELL, Ladies, my Confidence in you, that you But 
are the fame that you hve proteſted yourſelves e 85 


be, hath ſo far won upon me, that I confeſs filled 
myſelf weil aſtected both to the Mind and Perſon of that 


„In. 


Springlve ; and if he be (as fairly as you pretend) a Gentleman, | Ji 
I ſhall eaſily diſpence with Fortune. Ri 
at He is a Gentleman, upon our Honours! 2 
Am. How well that high Engagement ſuits your Habits ! | A 
Rach. Our Minds and Blood are ftill the fame. ol it 
Am. I have paſt no Aſſiance to the other, that ſtole me from R 
my Guardian, and the Match he would have forced me to; live 


from which I would have fled with any, or without a Guide. 
Beſides, to offer to marry me under a Hedge, 3 
or Ring, by the Obie of the — 
Patrice, only to fave Charges, was a piece of Geltaney 1 tha 
not eaſily excuſe. 
Rach. T have not ſeen the Wretch theſe three Hours; whither 
is he gone? 

Am. He told me, to fetch Horſe and fit Raiment for us, ſo 
2 hence; but I think it was to leave me on your 
2 He has taken ſome great Diſtaſte ſure, for he is very 
jealous. 

Rach. Ay,! didft thou mark what a wild Look he c ff, | 
when Springlove tumbled der, and kifs'd her on the Straw ins 7 
Morning ? 1 
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AIR XXXIII. 


Fealcuſy like a Canker-wworm, 
Nis the tender Flow'r of Love; 
. : Fealouſy, raging like a Storm, 

: Pray'rs can't mullify, Tears can't mode. 

Love is the Rect of Pleaſures and Foys ; 
Fealouſy all its Fruit deftroys - 
*Tris Love, Love, Fealouſy, Love, 
Our Hleav'n or Hell ſtill prove. 


Enter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


But who comes here? 6 
Spr. O Ladies ! you have left as much Mirth as would have 
filled up a Week of Holidays. 


mp 


2 
Z 


5 


that [Springlove takes Amie afidr, and courts her in @ genteel ꝛtuy. 
man, Viac. | am come about again for the Beggar's Liie, now. 
: Kach. You are! I'm on't. 
f Hl. There is no Life, but it. 5 | 
> Kach. I am glad you are fo taken with your Calling. 
! | Aer. We are no leſs, I aſſure you; we find the Sweetneſs 
| of it now. 
from Rach. The Mirth ! the Pleaſure! the Delights! No Ladies 


1 


live ſuch Lives. 


we Oy 
2 
AQ 

SY #4. 


8 5 3 
an 7 
4,05 44S Fay . 


AIR XXXIV. 
Tho Ladies look gay, when of Beauty they braft, 


| And Mi ſers are endy d when IWealth is mcreas'd ; 
hither The Vapours oft kill all the Jeys of a Toaſt ; 


And the Miſer t a Il reich, when ke pays for the Fea/l. 
us, ſo The Pride of the Great, of the Rich, of the Fair, 
your Aay Pity beſpeak, but Envy can't moue; 
| Atty Thoughts are rx aſpiring, 
very Ne more my fond Heart is deſiring, 
: Than Freedom, Content, and the Man that I le. 
caſt, | f 


th Vic. They will never be weary. 

Fill. Whether we ſeem to like, or to diſlike, all's one to them. 
inc. We muſt do ing to be taken by, and diſcover'd, 

we fhall never be ourſelves, and get home again ellc. 

| [Springlove and Amie come to the re/?. 

J Spr. I am yours for ever. Well, Ladies, you have miſt rare 

IR Sport; theſe Beggars lead ſuch merry Lives, as all the World 

| * E 2 might 
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might envy. But here they come; their Mirth few partake of, 
tho” their Vocation is in ſome meaſure practiſed by all Mankind. 


Enter al the Beggars. 
AIR XXXV. 


Hill. That all Alen are Beggars, you plain may ſee, 
For Beggars there are of every Degree, 


The” nine are fo to 8 or ſo _y_ as te. 


Vine. The Tradefmar, be begs that his IWares you wou'd bey: 
Tien les rand believe the Price is not high ; 
Aud jiecars tis his Trade, when be tells you a Lye. 
Which no body can deny. 


Hill. The Lawyer he begs you would give him a Fee, 
Tho he reads not your > Brief, and regards nat yuur Plea ; 
3 Fae how to get a Decree. 

Which no body can deny. 


Mer. The Caurtier, he P, P, 
4 A Ribbon, NN 


"Tis due to his Merit, is writ in his Face. 
Which no body ſhou'd deny. 


Rach. But if by miſhap, he ſhou'd chance to get none, 
Fe lent hen het the Nene I, 
There's but one honeſt Mon— And binjf is that One. 


Am. The fair One who labours whole 83 
- New Charms to create, and much Pains to 

Yet begs you'd believe lis her natural Bloom. 
Which no body ſhou'd deny. 


Hill. The Lover he begs the dear Nymph to comply, 
She begs led be gone; Lut her languiſbing Eye, 
Still begs le tuen d flay——/or a Maid fhe can't die. 
Which none but a Fool wou 


Enter Patrico. 


| 


= 5 - © OO RED 8 1 


Per. Alack and Welladey ! this is no time to Sing, our O 


ter is beſet, we are all in the Net; leave off your merry 98 
Spr. Why, what's the Matter? 
nun. 


wou'd deny. — 
* 


* 


3 . 4 


Bo 
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eof,, TVithin. Bing awaſt, bing awaſt; the Quear Cove, and the 
ind. Harman- beck. 

' S$þr. We are beſet indeed! What ſhall we do? 

4 Finc. I hope we ſhall be taken. 

Hill. 6% „„ 


good Fortune. 
Enter Sentwell, Conſtable, Watch. The Crew fop away. 


Sent. Beſet the Quarter round; be ſure that none eſcape. 
Ser. Bleſſed Maſter, to a many diſtreſſed. --- 

Sent. A many counterfeit Rogues ! | 
able all in a Breath? You wer 


incorrigible 


e 2 * . 8 * wb: 


Sent. Eater wil 3 kd xs ed 
But to the Law ſurrender all 
I'll make your Peace. 
Am. We muſt fare all alike. 
Hill. Pray how are we to fare. 
Rach. That's as you behave. 


AIR XXXVI. 
Hill. Sure, by that Smile my Pains are ever! 
; Rach. Dex't be too jure. 
Hill. Mid you then hill a faithful Lover? 
Rach. Wait for your Cure. 


Hill. Jan, regardleſs of our Fate. 
Ofien frove Kut, but hind too late: 
Rach. I anen, alas! tes form ſurrender ! 
Mat. That I deny. 


> Rach. en off betray a Heart tao tender. 
r Tate me and try. 


© Kach. Lode is 4 Tyrant, un:ier de aße Sæcrer, 
They ſuffer leafl, ubs 4 bry. 


| Both. La is, &c. (Exeunt. 
1 
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SCENE, Juice Clack"s Houſe. 
Euter Fuftice Clack, and Martin. 


Cla. I bate you, provided that my Niece be ſafely 
taken, dof tir Loy hg oboe 
unftain'd, unblemiſh'd, undiſhonour'd ; that is to fay, with no 
more Faults, Criminal, or Accufitive, than thoſe the carried 
with her. | 
Mar. Sir, I believe----- 
Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, ** 
another ? ou believe her Virtue is Armour of Proof, with- 
out your Council or your Guard, and therefore you left her in 
the Hands of Rogues and Vagabonds, to make your own Peace 
with me : You love i, ceacting, Lhe (as I faid before) that 
ſhe be ſafe; that is to ſay, undefiled; * 
ſay—as I laid before. 

' Mar. Mine Intent, Sir, and my only Way--- 
A if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 


EP Bl 


"Of det ious, ths ef: oe deve bene. 
TEN 199 TI0e TOY Wy Fes among (Bs 


1128 


Enter Randal. 


Randal. Sir, my Maſter, Mr. Oldreats, and his Friend, Mr. 
Flearty, are come to wait upon you, and are impatient to be- 
hold the Mirror of Juſtices ; and if you come not at once, 
twice, thrice ! he's | 5 

Cla. Good Friend, 1 will fatisfy your Maſter, without tell- > 
ing pow—20 dos » fone Hager bs bis an. [Exit Clack. 

"Rand. Thank your W 

Sent. Do you hear, Friend, you ſerve Maſter Oldrents. 

Rand. | cou'd ha” told you that. 

Sent, Your Name is Randal. 


Hea 


Rund. 


I [Exeunt. 


Cla. A-hay ! Boy; A-hay! this is right ; that is to fo as I 
wou'd have it; that is to foy=-A-hay ! Boys! 1 8 
a5 merry without as we are within. A-ha 
and a-hay ! Maſter Hearty! and a-hay! Son Oliver / "> a- 
hay ! A the virtue of your Com- 
| pany turns all to, Mirth and Melody; with a-hay trollolly, 
* lolly, lolly, is't not fo, Maſter Hearty ? 


AIR XXXVII. 


; _. war @ Mai, and fhe tuent to the Mill, 
„ lelly, belly, belly, bs. 
Fl The Al A ite 3 Mie fund fon 
Cla. On ha! did he fo? did ſbe ſo? did fhe fo? 


_ Heart. 1 ber, away fhe went ; 

; The Aud was reell pleas'd, and the Adder entent, 

* Cla, n d wasbe fo, &c. 

| I | Heart. 
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Heart. He ue and be ſong, alis the Mil wont cu, 


2 
e bis Heart with a Cap of old Sack ; 
Cla. Oh ha! did he fo, &c. 


Old. Why thus it ſhou'd be! now I fee you are a good Fl 
\ Gb. gain Bs again; that is to fay, A-hay Boys ! a. 

Old. But is there a Play to be expedted and agen by Ber-. 
2. That is to ſay, dae er Pres: f. i g. 
; a” 


— 
me nor in mind of the two loſt Daughters 1 
hat's the next ? 
The Vagrant Steward. 
Old. Nor of a Vagrant Steward; ſure ſome Abuſe — 


I theſe Titles may ſerve > ave Hey of 6 Shy aa 


too well, I'll ſee none of them. 
Fleart. Then here's the fovial Crew. * that 
Old. Ay, that; and let em begin. and 
Sec, a molt jolemn Prologue ! | as tl 
C 
be v 


4 
* 
% 
* 
» 
? 


| The Joviar CRE vw. 41 


na pin Pee RES [Exit. 


u. True Stories and true Jeſts, do ſeldom thrive on 
& . They are beſt to pleaſe you with this tho! or, a- hay? 


with a Whip for them To-morrow. 

: KIT. I will be pleas'd, 
Enter Patrico, with 1it Breyer, babited like Oldrents, 
See our Patrice among em. 
Pet. Top Cos eh 


By ſhameleſs Fraud did much beguile, 
"Then lefe them to your Hands. 


I That was —— nor of y Children, 


| Heart. You kid you world be plear', kt en play their 
[1ſt Beggar walts ſadly, beats his Breaſt, &c.] 
2 and ſeems to comfort him. 
l It begins my my Story, and the fame Fortune · teller 
a that told me my Daughter” Ln ye ns pa 
and he foxks in the Ply to one chat Perſonars me as Near 


as they can ſet him forth. 
Ca. How like you it, Sir ? You ſeem diſpleas'd ; ſhall they 


Cd. | 


de whipp'd yet? — i you fy che Weed 


£ 

* 
» 
? 
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Ola. O! by no means, Sir; I am pleas'd. 
2 Beg. Sad, for the Words of a baſe Fortune-teller ? Believe 


him! hang him; PII truſt none of em. — 
and double Meanings in all they 


ſay. 
Or. Whons tuck he or look like, now ? 
Heart. It is no matter whom; you are pleas'd, you 
2 Beg. Ha' you no Sack 7th" Houſe ? xr? Anal 


ncver without a merry old Song. 
AIR XL. 


Ou Sack, and old Songs, and a merry old Crew, 
Nil fi ight away Cares, when the Greund looks blue. 


„ $4 8<" $25 DIS, — nr 2 4 


And can you think on Gypſy Fortune-tellers ? 
t Beg. I'll think as little of em as I can. 


3 Will you abroad then? But here comes your Steward. 


Ew een pls thy 


— 


Ou Ou. My own Words at his Departure ; 
o Matter ; pra i 

1 Beg. Come, Friend, 131 « 
[Zune Bape | 


8 I've ſtriven with f, to alter Nature in me 
For my good Maſter's Sake, but all in vain ; 
For Beggars (Cuckow-like) fly out again 
In their own Notes, and Seaſon. 


2644 


Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, a Hilliard. 


Rach. Our Father's Sadneſs will not ſuffer us 
To live in's Houſe. 


Mer. And we muſt have a Progreſs. 
Finc. The Aſſurance of your Love hath engaged u:. 
Hil. We are determined to wait on — Tuan 


: 
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| for you. | . 

And that muſt be your Courſe, and ſuddenlx, 
Father's Sadneſs, who is told 

Deſtiny, which you may quit, 

rick of Youth, and Wit, 


[All talk afide. 
My Daughters, and their Lovers too ! I fee the Scope of 
whole Drift of all their Action now, with 


Notice yet; ſee a Whim more of it. But 


that ated me, I muſt make drunk, anon. 
you all refolv'd ? | 


f 
7 


X 


[ Exeunt. 
muſt commend their Act in that; pr'ythee let's call 
end the Matter here. The Purpoſe of their Play is 
zork my Friendſhip, or their Peace with me, and they 


2 YN 
8 
& 
847 
; 
- 
a 
7} 
J 


1 


; 


: 


it. | 
Heart. But ſee a little more, Sir. 


Enter Randal. 
y Man Randal too! Has he a Part with em? 


Old. M 
They were well ſet to work when they made me a 
Player! What is it I muſt ſay? And how muſt I act now? 


J 


* 


Ob! that I muſt be Steward for the Beggars in Maſter Steward's 


, 
to pur | 

Oid. You, Sir, leave the Work, you can do no better, and 
call the Actors back again to me. 


Ran. With all my and glad my Part is ſo ſoon done. 
Ew 
Pat. vas pos will Shan Bank ef eur Flag 
Something in Earneſt I muſt ſay ; | 
But let affected Rhiming go ; 


Fil be no more a Patrice. | 
My Name is I#rought-on----------Grandfſon to that unhappy 
IV:ou;5t-m, whom your Grandfather craftily wrought out of 
his Eſtate, by which all his Poſterity were fince expos'd to Beg- 
gary. Patrico takes Oldrents afide.} | had 2 Siſter, who 
among the Race of 6 the faireſt; a Gentleman by 
2 — 
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her, in heat of Youth, did get a Son, who now muſt call 
you Father. 


Od. Me? 


Pat. Yet attend me, Sit; your Bounty then diſpos'd 
Purſe to her, in which, beſides 

Much Money (I conceive 4 your Neglect) 
Was thrown this Jewel : know it ? 
Old. The Bracelet that my — 


other gave me! 
Does the young Man live? 


Enter Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, and Meriel. 


Pat. Here with the reſt of your fair Children, Sir. 


Old. My Joy begins to be too great within me. 
My Bleſſing, and a Welcome to you all ; 
Ze one another's, and you all are mine. 


1 We are agreed on that. 
Rach. Long fince; we only ftay'd dll you ſhook of your 


Old. Now I can read the Juſtice of my Fate, and yours. 
Cla. Ha! Juſtice ? Are they handling of Juſtice ? 
22 Providence in both. 
Cla. Are they jeering of Juſtices ? I watch'd for that. 
LN no, Sir, the Play is done. 


Enter Sentwell, Amie, and Oliver, 


Sent. See, Sir, LR preſented to you. 


Cla. What, 2 one of the 
Sir, Ar. 8 _ 


Spr. Then, by your Favour,. Sir, this Maiden is my Wife, 
WE. Sure you are out o your Part! 2 


oö 


AIR XII. 


| Amie. Mas! Sir, I have prov'd jour Chun, 
E * * 


But muff own, 
f 
I had been with him undone, 
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Here's the Man, the Man fir me. 
Cla. You will not tell me that : Are not you my Niece ? 
Am. I dare not, Sir, deny't ; we are * 
14 if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear ons 
li. Hear me then for all. This Gentleman that ſhall marry 
you ney, Þ 6p A whom I will ſettle a thouſand 
1 phone to make the Match equal. Do you hear me 
now | | 

Cla. Now I do hear and muſt hear you; that is to 
It is » Mane; that is 15 foy=——an I foil beloee, => 


: 


What haſte you were in is be doing, 

When two at a Time you were wing; 
When once you begin, 

You fancy you ne er ſhall have dime. 


any prove 

VA WEL Geet with One 
Ou. There are ſome Miſunderſtandings have happen d : 

but, 1 hope, we are all Friends. | 

Old. Ay, ay, we are all Friends, and ſhall continue fo; and 

to ſhew we are Friends, let us be merry: and to ſhew we are 

merry, let us have a Song, and afterwards a Dance. 


I AIR 
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ATR XII. 


Lately publiſhed, Price Six-pence each, 


Tur CHAPLET. A Muſical Entertainment; 
as it is pcr{ormed at both the Theatres. 


The Muſic compoſed by Dr. Boe 


ARCADIA, or 8 PHERD WzDpp1nc; 
ormed at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. 


as it is perk: 


The Muſic compoſed by Mr. Stanley. 


TE ENCHAN TER; or, Lo v E and Macic. 
A Muſical Drama 3 as it is 6 the Theatre 
Royal in Drury-Lane. 

"The Muſic compoſed by Mr. Smith. 


A Fan Tarts. Taken from Shakedeer. 
performed at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. 


As | 


Printed for J. and R. Ton 80 in the Strand. 


ere may be had, Price One Shilling each, 


Anras an Engliſh Opera, as it is per- 
formed at the Thearre-Royal in Covent-Garden. 


The Mulick compoſed by Dr. Arne. 


TI FAIRIES. An Opera, taken from 
A Midſummer-Night's Dream, written by Shakeſpear ;, as 
it is performed at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. 

The Muſic by Mr. Smith. 


| TAB TEMPEST. An 0 taken from 
nn, ph as performed at the Theatre-Noyal in 


The Muſic by Mr. Smith. 
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